

Yroj, A fiatefull truth, 

Cref Wliat and from Troylus to? 

7roy, From Trey, and Troy Ins, 

Crr/Is’tpeffible? 

Trtj. And fuddcnly, where iniury ofehance 
Puts back,leaue takiag,iufsles roughly by.* 

All time of paufe: ruddy beguiles ouriippes- 
Of *11 rcioyndute : forcibly preuence 
Otir lock't embrafures, ftrangles our dere vowet 
Euenintlie birth of our ownelaboring breath: * 

We two that with fo many choufand fighes, 

Did buy each other, tnuft poorely fell our (clues* 

Wicluhc rude breuity, and difeharge ofoae. 

Injurious time now with a robbers had, 

Cram s his ritch theeu ry vp hccknowes not how 
A* many farewells as be ftarres in heauen. 

Wtth diliina breath, and configndek^ewothenu 
Hefumbles vp into a loofe ade we: 

And skattts v * with a finglc famiflit kHTe, % 

Diftaded with thefalt of brokenteares. 

t/Eneas within. My Lord is the Lady ready' 

_^Tror. Harke^you are call’d, feme fay the </««« 

Cries lo to him that inftantly mu(t die. 

Bid them haue pacicnce fbcfhaU come anon, 

Crejf, Lmuft then to the Grecians, 

5V«y. No remedy? 

Cref, A wofull CreJJid'mongR the merry Greefce# 

When fhall we fee again e. * 

Troy. Heremecloue - be thou but trae of heart, 

Cref, I true ? how now ? what wicked deme is thij> 

Troy. Naywcmuftvfc cxpollulation kindely, 
tor it i s parting from vt, J 

I fpeake not be thou true as fearing thee. 

Fori will throw* my gloue to death himfeife. 

That there is no maculation in thy heart: 

But bee thou true fay I to fafliion in. 

My 



william Shakespeare Twilus and Cressida (stc 22331) LO 




tfTroytttMnACretfeiA** 

, , . foment prctcftation,tec thou truc,and I will ice tbee, 
H? ,/o'n you lhalbc espofd my Lord to dangers, 
.Vinc as imminent : but ilc be true. 

* r „j. And ilc grow «*4 ’ 

Crtf. And you this gloue, when ihall I 

Tm. I w ill corrupt the' 

To giuc thee nightly vifitasfcn , . 

Cref. Oh heauensbe true aga-ne? 

T roy. Here why 1 fpeake it iouc, - 
The Grecian youths are full of quauty, 

And fa-elling ore with ms and excercifc: 

How noutlty may moue,and parts with 
Alas a kindc of Godly icaloufie, 

(Which 1 bcfcech you cal a vcrcuous linnc,. 

Makes meafcaid. 

Cref. Oh h caucus you h 
Tm. Die I a villainc then, ^ _ 

In this 1 do not calf your faith in 
So mainely as my merit. I cannot j 
Nor heele the high lattck>nor fwce 
Nor play at fubtill games , faire vertues _ 

To which the Grecians** rooft prompt and _ 

Butlcan tell that in each grace of thefe.* 

There lurkes a foil, and dumb-difcoutfiue diuclj 
That tempts moft cunningly,- but be not tempted. 

Cref. Do you thinke I Will? ... 

Tm.No, but fomthing may be done that we wdinot,. 
Andfomecimcs woaxc dwells to our felues: 

W hen we will tempt the frailty of our pcm< 

Ptcfuming on their changefull potency 
EtitM 1 v'itkin. Nay good my Lord? 

T roy. Come kiffc.and let vs parti 
Paris veithiM. Brother!™// it ? 

T roy. Good brother come you 
And bring Eneas and the Grecian with you. 

Cref My Lord will you t?e true? 

Troy, Who 1, alas, it is my vice.my faulr, ^ . 

Whiles others tilh with craft for great opinion,' ^ ^ 


